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WHEN I MEAN TO MIiwAv.
BY TN, SAXE,
When 40 Tmeen o gorry A<=Wel. -
Tis itha o di=vute Wit Tt
et M oAy et Lo hear me

Feay bntan wino 1 ax the 4

When duighitors huste w
A mothor's difly told ¢ o1
@n muko tha paddine whih ther cat,
il e #te boags Wl Ly Woar;

When maionr b ¢ T
As o b ! ® o
And Dot s
A wnller or

When gouilo bidy be have gt

Phe oiter oL 240 a hanil. 1
Qo 1 varthly loi,”

A o . * ot el land;
Whet young o nre 3owad

To tnd aud wed Whe farmers' girks
Who doo't expoct o bo sndow

With rubvied, diamons aod pearls;

When wives, in short, ghall freels elve

Their hear (s and hands to asd theg spousna,
And 1ive an they were wont to lve

Within thelr sircs’ coo-stery bouses;

W, madam —L 1'm 0ol 100 ol —
Rapoiced to quit this lonely Lfa,
¥ hoash my boaver: cando o seold,

And look sbuut e for o wite !

MOSES OHAN
o,
“THE BURGLAR'S NEST.'

BY uBG (LARENCE BT ANURARD,

CHAPTER L.
THE NEST OF TUE TOMTIT.

Wear the close of a cold day in Outoboer, & tri-
wellor disiounted from his jaded horse, nud on®
tered 6 little hostelry, or tavern, situated ia the
en wildest region of Peonsylvania, The stranger,
who was o large, swat-looking man, heavily
bearded, paused before the dJdoor which led into
the barrcom, and peeped Inguisitively in; seving
@ small group sitting around the table, e walked
wory leisurcly toward thom, tntroduciog himself in
@ frank, casy style,

A good evening, gentlemen, to you all.”

The company, who were earnestly engaged it
versing, hardy noticed his cutrance, bat whan
gpoke, they instantly paused and greetad the

BEwoomer wltg a look plainlg expressive of sue-
prise, curiosity & anger. Ooe of the party,
who Lad o Joss Lot and surly face than the
E gravely s auced ‘oward {im. vysing him
Iy, & he &1L

Y ou wish lo gings. wy man!"

“ertalaly 1 do '.'Ltfr. Pog (who at the mention of
his own name v'dlilbl, started); what else <hoald 1
#op here for? There's my pony wants the simo
Weing; attond to Lim first, and 10 tho meanwhiiv |
will make mysclt at hoane.”

M suving the stramger, scarcely heeding tha
’-n--ml' cowl which greeted nim as he said this,
eoolly lit his segar, and forthwith stretohed him
welf in an easy postare in Tho Seg's favorite arm-
shair, woch to the astor Llusent of that gentie-
wman, who slowly move | * ward the door, winking
slyly to his companion o did so,

i strunger commence s to smoke, eyeing the
sempuny with 4 nonchalanoe and familiarity that
ook thom completely by surprise.

#Vot yer doing here for!" growled a dark

visag-d, ugly looking scoundrel, whoss pox-
marked face was hall obscurdd by a d.irl.{ Cap.
He rose a4 he spoke, and drew out u sharp kaife,

“0Ob, ho!'" langhed the straoger, sending up a
Jong spitel colutn of sme’ e, and regardmg the
other with o half sueer. “don’™ attempt o frighien
we; aiot vour name Dick Hatton!"

searcely had he asked the question before the
whole party sprang lnstantansously Lo theie feot,
and confronled him with the rage of tigers—a wore

e A

:!-rmu- crow of cut-throats could hardly hayve heen
und,

s

“KE Bim! ki hlw!®? was the general ory.

ols and bowie kailves wore promiscuously drawn,
tol L k | y |

and one could ~ee Il'ln-y lomged to kap she biood of
she oofortupaie men, as they crowded round
sheir ietim, dnek Hatton, with an ugly grin, in-
wrposci.

“Stop, boys: the fellow is anfe. T wanpt to eata-
ohise L afore he's made minceweat of. Cowme,
oow, who are yel' |
:ﬂ' tamult occasioned by his reanark, |

Uaring au
he stranger bad ke pt his casy, half recnmbeat po-
mition, regardless of the menscing group, couting: |
mg W smoke with the most astonishing coolness,
und eyeing them all with a sort of sancy smile that
wis ahsohute!y provoking.

“Come, Bow, who are ye!™ repeated 'k Hat-
son, tightenmg hi= grasp on his bowie knifo.

The rufiuss prossed dcarer, & dogen Kl wer
raised, but 00 the strauger manifestod wot the |
whighest sympitom of atarm, Carelessly divesiing
bitself of his beard, he progceded In the same

quiet way to displace a black corling wig.  In one
" tmore, the gang had st inte & wild balioo,
w hind »

‘Hlow my eyeal”
il from his mouth in his mnagemat.
tie Tomth!™

“Nokody else,” peplied that individual, who had
mot change! his poaition, but was pa®liyg v.re.
rously at his segar “You're bright ’|N'up|-' all of

wi, ponmy worl, now, Beg, see if yoo oan trog |
ok to the stable, aml put my bor o ia beiter
1
|
|

ut T Beg rushing back ;
excisinrod he, lesting hia pips |
“Why, i's

quarters than you at first inte nded; and hearken,
lact, tell that spoony of 4 wife of yours to ix up
somcibing hot; P'm blasmed aungry. Now then,
what are vyou all gaping at me for!” abd-d the
Fomtit, sarveying the group with & deri%ive amil,
*Hdu't know me, when §'ve cheated y o1 %0 ofien?
Niwe fellows!™

The gang ndeed looked very loolish, at the un
oxpocied denonement: thea = capons were ©ace
more re urned to their hiding § e cs, and they < aod !
waring at ibeir chicf, scare: ly believin: their owa
eyes

“Ther devil “imse!f wou'd Lod it ‘ard to tell ye,””
ebserved ek, suikily. 'Vy, Beg, a1 knows
everybody, wit, von eye, gots taken in; but, Tom-
W vot's Live news?

" Nevep ym trouhic your head for that, it will
some in good time ™ replied Tomtit, draining »
giass of ale, oficionsdy placed hefore :fm.

Ky rnul:{m;u 1 suspected: tho pollce were
ou our Lraok s Gaablc's, I fixed "ora.” With
this hrief synopsis of nows the Tomtit leat=d back
n his chair, apl contisued o soks W shougite

. ieditaty
i :wu ::“M-h Beg, & portly, red
Baired Indy, sanounced that supper was roady,

and the gang adjourncd to a small aparioent
whe roar m.?"‘\r rjl.u- building, where & rade al |
was covedup; & roast pig formed the prin E:l |
#eatore of the enlertalnment, » boh was quickly
washied down with a liberal apply of whi-k-y.

“New, then,”” said the Tomut, afer be had saus-
Bed Lis hunger, and « a4 o8 the  courons ils
of & seoond gas=fl o' punch; ‘now, thea, boys,
¥ ceady to tell the news,  In the et plase, Cnb
Bas beou cribbed.”

“What'" ejaculated the gang with one voles
“C'rib pabhed?'? !

Crib is cpivbed, and that's the hort aod loag

ofgt,” ohworved the Tomtit, glaraily, nse
was dic thee the trade condd be carricd on, sl |
noue of us van the least bit of & risk; ¢ven &
‘Nest' wasn't necessary; mow the thing o8
wvery day more dangerons, nad the pratim goew |
a0,

“Hat whet shout Crb!™ juquired sevoral of tha
Rang. an: suisly !
Lt Coontinoed the Tomtit, “acted like & pre- |
slofs iuo

I tald him a'l the boye had leit bas i, |
But he was <o biasted coufldent he Bopt lag *b‘i i
and patting olf, Ul he got eeilbbed. He w "jidjﬂ \
oo pers wnd walk inte the pit wibont

I thre

| take them, to go logg

| was quietly procoeding
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U Not s word to the boys,

| tell ‘e 've gone to bed,"’

vory v g 19 got B ip there, and then, don't -
you e, tiere would be no need of 4 lookauth.
Vy don'y gou go, Tomtit; yer vould mak: a |
run coachee, yor vould™ suggested Dick, with &
in.
“Why, as to that, T suppose 1 might suil the old
gontleman to a hude,” returned the Tomtit .
plagently; “but 1 have someihug wore aperiang |

. to menage; no, 'l tell you what, boy=<, I've a goad
| uuimd o send one of you,™

Chond, sald several volees,

<1 know,"" eontinned the Towmtit, “all abount the
house, as far as that goes, for T have vigited eyveey
nook wud corner myselt, bug still it would ba very

Cvonvenient to have somebody to let us bug Uil

could have apened the back duor easily, hut see-
ing he's caged, wo'll have to give up getting in
that way,"

“Hist]"” snddenly excluimed My, Bog, desoribing
with his finger a rapid movement in fhe diresttion
of the window. The burglars started and prickod
up theiv vars as they distinetly heard the sonod of

| an approachiog vehiele; it was just wheellng up

before the wvern, and Mr. Beg, who had beea seat
to recomacitre, quick!y rotartad to report to the

| anxioua gaug that it was only » traveller who had

lost his wiy and wished to stay over night, **He's
olly looking 'un and has a blg carpet bag,”
ispered Mr. Beg.

intelligence cansed a momeutary exoite-
meat: the borglars started up, their livrce eyes
eparkling with eager delight, bul weeting the
gage of their chief they sullealy resumed their
seats,

“ls it a werry comfortable louking bag”™ o
quired Dick, rubbing his nands in expectation of
pluoder. 4!

“Vory promising louking [ should say,'" re-
plied Mr. Beg; “but what shall I do wih the
uwnert™

Foor tallow randles were now bronght into the
room, iad the barglars Latd o harried conversitisn
aa to liow they should dispose of their visiter: <ome
were for dispatohing him at once, others were for
vikiig awny with him silently; but wsa prolonged
discinssion  secmed likely to ariso, Mr. Heg was
votmissioied to see to the personal comnfort of the
gentbeman, provide b with o supper and maks
ready bis spaetoent, which last direction caused
Mr. Beg to grin from eur to aur.

“Miud,' said Dick, *‘to !I\II. ‘im i the poom
vob% got the trap door, vich is ther werey modal of
conwe uicuce, und ther comfortablest roou in ther
Tonse.

Mr. Beg loughed approvingly at Mr. Hatton's
Lnrorons alinsion to the trap gnor. and left hia
friends to continue their consultation.

My advice,” said Dick, “is to run ‘im diwa
vén lie's snooging, f0d drop 'im in ther vl doad
men doesn'y tell tales,”

“Dead men does toll tales, though,' intecrapted
one of the borglars, lowering his voice to an_ lm-
pressive whispér; “they come up aud peach, it its
uni{ to get n cove in o

1 think o, 100," chimed in another, who was
known by the soubriquet of Molecat; ‘‘they'll
come up sometimes ven its werry inconwenient
and troublesome. Vonce, ven I wos doing busi-
ness in the ped line, in York, we cotched o fel-
low one night who wos werry lashy. [t wos &
werry good haul, an’ some on us wis for letting
him go: but he kept such a hollerin’ und threat-
ening, that, arter parleying a leetle, Rill Headyges
gives hinn & knock on the head vich silenced him;
vell, afore we tossed him in the river, Bill ties a
big rock to his neck to prevent his coming up and
breeding a lot o' nast, q};i-ntlum; but the werry
next morning the spiteinl ¢ comes ashore
withant the rock, and holding tight outo a piece

of Bill Hedges' fﬁckat, vich wos the means ol con-
wircting him and sending him to the gallows.”
'Mr, gﬁlleﬂ!l'! record of his personal experience

seemed to make but little impression on his listen-
ers, for the main subject under consideration was
resamed, and a lively debate sprung up, which
was, however, not participated in by the Tomntit,

That gentieman sat quietly Hatening to the vari-
ous upinions, deigning no o comment bat an
vecasional nod of his head, It was evident that
the burglars were unanimonsly in favor of instantly
destroying the traveller, though they essentially
varied in their proposed plan of oporationd.

Mr. Dick Hatton wate his leader’s counte-
nance during the progress of the coaversation, but
it looked stolidly indifferent,

“Vgt's vet npirllu'll. Tomtit!*" he inqnired anx-

fously. *Alut yer going to sa Il"-'ﬂli.lll.i!’"
cOf conrse Dam,” replied Tomtit, plaating bis
legs deflantly on the table; “my opimion i< the

opinion that's got 1o be adopted, and no chatier-
ing. Now, bwk here, continped he, fixing his
resiless ovas on the roup, “'you all want to make
wav with this Tr..»prlor"

o " execlaimed the buigiars,

Vil s wer

“Awd 170 contioutd Uomtin, eonlly, “um For let-
ting bl 20,
It woutd he impossible to desgribe the elfect
boproduced by this dectslon.  The buarglars {um el
up, and onths and imprecations of every deserip-

tion were showered on their leader.
I =ay," repeated the chisf unmoved Gy the
tewng attitude of his wen, “ he <hall go
free —not @ hair of his head <hall be toaehked; "
wlhio dares objoct!”  His stern, 3
Lom burglar to burglar, and they invela
quaiicd bufore Weele defiant gleam.

“Now listen, you fonls, 1o my reasons' ean-
tiuncd the To , angrily, as the overawad vil-
linns shrank back into thelr seats.  **You all Kow
next week we do o heavy job in the wlholo sle

we unest Reop dark: the “Nes)
nd hevo wo mast
bat, if this man

Tine; atter it's done !
is the only place we ore safe in,
remaly il the matter blows ove

| jo mlesed, between thal and the job there'll be

soch n hue and ery raised that we won't dare to
show our heards: now do you understand ™™

SVell, < pose we  run the horso and wagon np
the conntry, and hitch s clothes by the side uy
the river, vich vill look as though he circumwont-
ed himsell T* suggested Mr. Molecat,

The Tomtit shook his head contemptuonsly.

“Now, then, what would you get for the pains-
tah ug and riak? Why, f'ml & oarpet bag, and
poaybe a fow trifles; people aint such fools as you
money roumsd the goun-
try —there would plenty of questions asked
about the carpet bag, and likely enough the horse
mighi take it into his head o ¢omn oK orses
aint fools ¢ither,”’ observed the Tomdit, sarcasti-
cally.
uﬁ. Molecat scrateliad his head, a< an expres-
sive indication the argnment was unanswer-
able, sl a short paase ensaed.

“Vell,” remarked Dick Hatton, hmklng the
sHence, dher Towtit's t, I «'pose, but it
dovs look sorter hard arter bird's cotclied to
rrl"ﬂlt the picking of 'im. It's mean, that’s vot
L is" b

b s

wpyrtigeat. :

“Where 1 the man!” said he.

“In the back room, cating his supper,’’ was that
werthy s reply: “yon ean peep &t b cdsy
"11-"lu£- for | [oft tha door on the swing.”

The Tomiit accordingly erept stealthily into the
pieangee, aod getting on bis hands aod Kneo o, o
tained o vory excellent view of the =tranger, who

Toii's, tesibem 870 povtel
however, bl the Tumlit's eye poe
willin, than he gave s start of surprise, sad re-
treated hwimediately.

“fl e, e, he whisperad, in an excited tone,
ivadnal fullowes him back again to the
; “here’s m eonfounded go. Who do
yuu cuppose that man = 1
Mi. Beg, of course, intimated that ho dida't
kuow, whereupon the Tomte, looking aronad to
salialy W elf they were alone, brought his haal
b A0 form of & trumpet close to Mr. Beg's car,
LA 3

s Daflyt™

Mr. Deg™s Thee turnsd deadily pale.

“What," he whispered, “the dutective’™”

“The ~ame refoined the Tomtit, with an_cxpros-
#lon plainly desotiug his tation. “Who or
what shouid bring him here slone, T neither know
nor cat ghess— Beg, Keap this from the bays, they

o b @ I b, it

::2:.'5: r ||n"»-“|:lah'h‘::|nm UL S T S ) are « .m‘:« euvugh now, bat if they abould find out

Th uy now (@ s the Tomtil for more | ruch, | coulin't control ‘em. Thoy ‘Y";‘"‘!
aciaiiod inforuation, from which ik appeare : that | tear this man (o pleces, hut, Bog, (hat mistat he;
st Lolucky individeal bed indaiged v & spree, | they must U ied oft for it iv mid be .tl vrlvnt
st Laviig hoasted pecity Ireoly of hid achiave- | thing ."'"lk:" k1l himng he would be misscd as sare
Wi in the burglary ine, was oondneatly | 8% proacting. 3
pounced upon by s Uhiladelphia poiice, wio bad | 14 this the on¢ who ?l- been (rying o long o
kg t 1 the Inokout for him, | find onr Nest™ inquired Beg.

obuerved ek Mat [
1t v owdd ba @ weery bad Liow-un arter all
trouble of "ousekeepiug, nol saying uolaing |

ng 0o private conwealvaoes, and o pleoe |
W wien ther vind boows TLh!

Homlit going w peach " bl Mr. Bog. auths.
wiatively, oot by | kaow b @ be & bally
man, "

YHodol, e de )" exeinsnnd séveral vorocs st
Ry,
*Aa i the metber of Bat,” remarkesd Tomtit,

e vou't pnench |1 'upu L

“ ha'll e tainges dark, anl niay B8 4ot o an
he wrong « ot im alon s for that, Bt bias)
we, continnsd the gontisman, * that 't the
Wing; wo ean ©space Uty way the while tavolie
of us ara wonted for next week's Job, and Coiby

was wuel a lackemith (hat bis sarvices wore ne s
fooanlds ot o is st onr confounded look.

Fis Tt with this b of caféreass ty ik vae
husbie o uidacdons of Meo Griby prossed:1 1o
mi x4 third ¢lns of wiiskey punoh, anl to swal.
16w the <a v 4 look of hicoming sorrow and
o <igmation.

“he's gone, " continued the Tontit musing

apase Ve best to tey & difeeent pintg | 'I-'{l
t, hoye, | have & gest niml “to poastpon

t it ok Van Clesker's for o foridigh® at
Beant, t11 [ oo Ad get e of U jd soma WAy oo
moctod with tae liose; | how=d the other day that
she old ATAN Wanted & 30100 lﬂ.a&i‘lm
W personate ono, why it w bea

(+]
h‘lu all along, deei

“The very same, * replicd Tomtit. ““You know
the State ,'Jcmm has offered a reward of over
five thousand dolinrs for tho discovery of our
whereabouts, and this Duffy has been sneaking
around trying to find us, not so” miok for the pos-
seasion of the reward as some private aim: he aint
A regnlar Doteotive, or he might be led off; years

was on our track. | have been watchi

n‘w finiah him when n 20
opportunity offered, bu t

the wiry man-
aged to escape me; he may disgguise himslf as
maeh a4 he TiKes, Be can’s chost mo.”

e dingusod, Shont™ waid M. Beg, amased
afresh.

“Of conrse he fe; that fatness isa't real. He
thinks he's unlmown to me, Lot Ull pay Lim off
yet,” rn,tvtnm the Tonlllﬁ with a silent impreca-
Uon. LR got rid of 18, but it mnstn’t be dhne
here. Now then, Beg, listens Feteh me o lantern
und the key of the— —  Yon understand mo.*

Beg nodded nis head, and fow off wiih ilacrity.
Noone entertained A ater admiration of o
Tontit than that : e regarde) Lim with
tho same deforence a dog would show 1o his mas.
Aér, and was contented e A= ho oonid ooty
Lis servile affection; le quickly retarsed with the
lantern amd Rey.

As the Tng&m about to start he turoed and

d:
'wl.ﬁ":h onl by the back daor, Rog."
“All right,” was the quict responac,

a0
B e
, and called Mr. Beg lato an wijoaing

|

The Towmtdt, with tus partiug caution, made his
exit from the door, which Mr.

walked rapidly offl
The faithful custedian

stood for a few m 4 .lt—:-'llul.-m:u%.
foutsteps of the barglar chilet
the distance: then e carefulls
the door aud returned Lo the Lar, thers o nuse

over the surprising and st

the Tomtit bad made ta Lin,

(THAI'TER T1.
IN WHICH MR, DECBUTIVE DUFFY MAKES A FRINND.

It was one of those remurkable circumstances
thut sometimes happen in real life that Mr, Dete-
five Dully shou!d have uncomsciously blundered
into the very place he had been searching for

viluly the pust two years,

it his supper be Witle dreamt thut o few yards off
stood 4 figure which the mere sight of would bave
moved him to an absolute frenzy; and well it
mighi—there was a story connected with that

figure—a tale so heart reud

volting—of faith broken, of hospitality abused, of

WIOnES ctratod, as
pmﬁl m?.'if" It had left
worn featares of that old

He finished hi= supper
nearer the fire, took ont a

pared the howr with & large, old-fazhionsd clock
that was ticking in one corner of the room; having
done this, and replaced his watch back sgain to its
procoeded to warm his

tab, Mr. Detective

legs, and rub them slowly
templative wood, alterna
then aronnd the room, and

degree of surprise, on the bluft fhee and form of

haul vory quietly entered, wok off Lis hat aud made

Mr. Timothy Beg himself.
a low buw,
““Sorry to trouble yom,"

cally, ““but there’s a parso

the bad luck @ luse his horse by some ngeay aeck
dent, wnd wants lodgings for the night; aceing

you've go! a good fire, &
reckon you won't ubjenl.
awhile. Poor fellow,
“he looks pretty nigh fagg

“*Let hini vome fn, by &
tective kindly.

“Walk in, my man," said Mr. Beg, pétronizing-
Iy, an the stranger modestly entered.

Mr. I
menta,

The new comer's appearance indicated that he
onged to the poorer class of the clergy: he was

el
clad in a long <loak solled
one hand his saddle

me, | was riding on in

euddenly my horse pitched into & deep ravine; 1
was thrown violemtly to the ecarth,

nothing till 1 found

Remoying mly'

road, scarce

this inn.'’

“Your escape was ndes
Paffy. 1 am sorry that
horse, which most prove o

A very preat loss, sir,

‘He was o laithfol heast, and has carried me

todely many & dark night.

for his unforanate misstep on this occadlon,
“The vosds aro very treacherous hereabouts,"*
“loneo neary oy perienced &

said the detoetive ;
similur mishap,”

“It falls heayily on me,"’

with a Pil{h. “far |
“Yeur calling has many
“Cares,” ec-guﬂl the
manifold cores, 1t s well §
are clothed in toe linen, an:

P
day, to talk about their cares; but, «ir, wl.-&
have experieanced the trials that 1| have passed
throngii: when they have suffered what
endured; when they have borne huoger, cold, ne-

gleet, insult—ah, sir—even ignominy, they wmay
talk about their cares asd preach as many homl.
ljes as they picase about con‘entment aad resigna-
tion.  The worid “alls mo cothing but & poor ftine
rant, lide under - uling why | Ene chosen & life

=0 thaukless, "

The preacher pansed and pasacd his hand across

his forehend, as though to

reminkseence, and eontinued

“But, T work not for this world,
emee given up its pleasures, looking to the 1hu
where, as the good St Paul says, we shall ¥eap a

bountifu! reward.”
m.\ir. Dulfy insensibly felt
-

casting his eyes mtlz
“not only those cares, bn

said this he -rlu regarded his eompanion atten.
tively. The detective’s face was turned half aside;
he made no reply,

The preacher continued,

'.:{‘ you, sir, have you n::ar too, feit .I‘I’ cane

ng care; or up in_ your hoart
some dark, gioomy piciure that you '-‘w"'
and turned pale oven
paint on hi< cheeks.

“W iy the

face, Kir, it

“‘How like; what mean you!" exelaimed Duffy,
bock in + wad even
caiving his companion appeared bart, he added

more softly,
o | meu.’l not to he harsh, bat wherofors the

moving

question?™

“Because,”” said the preacler, “yon lnok <o
sorrowful; yet not sorrowful, sither; | rewd o

’mﬁh&n;-rmm th;t has happend ms you
wou presa coutd; n
" He pon Py, for thia detactively |

again. ansed abruptly,
face was bnﬂe’d in his hwt.r“d s head

ny.
G
““It looks,"”

conve

continued

yon were tortured with a
yon —shat watched you whea you slept, followed
you when awake, hreathed in
some fancled wrong, or”"—he did not finisl, for the
nly raised himeelf up, and lovkad ihe

old inan
.p;l.ih" full in

® oFos,

a face wemed “transformed from the counte-
nance of & huwan being to something aureal and
There was so mach agony, grief, despair
e resting on every lineament, that the
reacher involuntarily shrank back and nttered o

awful.
and rag

aw ory.

“Sop, my poor fellaw, T have frightenad yon,"
sald Dufly, cateling him by the arm, and pestrain-
ing him as he was abont to

fuarm to
contin the detective,
around the room as he
seem. You have decme
nnngv. 1 teel that | have
you;

yonr observations brought ba

‘hat ought not to he rond
t | fear they are too

and
“J:hm might hot notice
-'.llnt. bat you, | soe, con

the preacher.
“Trus, others

read the face well.
“Thea | am right," sall
p 6, repeated the

n; yon have read

could bmve ever wished
“Alas ! it mast be

m-
PToIE St rejoined the
time, p«hm.l may el
now.

The old man_pansed, overwlhelmod by his
andle t

md burat ou

ings: the o

flashes of the burning

around, Rolt upright the
tion, his face so

a;; thought it the countenance of the dead.
L]

old man noticed the deathly pallor of his
commanion's cheekns: his eyes seemed rivoted with
T i e panty g -0
“You a 'n b y o
tigne :nd':nlu that you have gone througsh
have been too for k]
“Jt ja gone," preacher 10 himeels;

man, discernible inevery
lincament; his gray eycs seemed to ash with the
same spirit-—of decp, absorbing rovenge.

contined the innkeeper,

e then retirod, after assuring his guest
that his room sbould be veady in a very few mo-

baga, also much stained by
coutact with the earth; he had evideotly been
walking a considerable distaper, for Lis
nance wore 3 haggard and wearied expression.
** You seem to have met with a ro
my fijend,” remarked Mr,
bench <6 as to allow the other to got seated.
His companion, whose fase wad ong of & mark:
ed devotionsd cast, howed his head in sllent assent.
“ Let me relieve you of your cloak,” said the
ﬁDem;!tl“;e, sympathiziogly; " you look muh fa-
gued.

* Many thanks,'” replied the other, as the De-
tective assisted to remove the garment; &l
walk and the excitement cox
ous pecldent have indeed somewhat unstrang me;
but, thanks to a kind Providence, the danger is

“ f1]

' Your accident, then, wae a serions one.”’
“Very," responded the
eyes with earnestiess to the ceiling ; “verily, the
er was great, but a Higher Power preserved

w
myself lying alougside of the
animal, who had {-roln:r oua; of"f

I broke the foroe of mine, and, weo
the exception of & few broises, | am uninj
saddle bags, 1 orawlcd ba k into the
knowing where to tara my steps;
hut, thanks to a kind Providence, | was guided 1o

A & poor man,’'

companion, whose pale, thoughtful piysi-
ogiomy litup with the enthisiasm of religion.

“And not only those,” ro-nued the
towards the
t something olse.
sir, there is a secret in every wiaa's broast that he
would, perhaps, never reveal.””  As the preacher

rnuou!“ he ssked almast flercely.
h."’l-wr pa 1}!." «igﬂllhe p.r:i:'.-h-.'r. mi‘ln'ill_,r.’
ve unwittingly touched a teader spot; bat yoar
g A gy it gty

on,’" he unrlurﬂkgdndy.

pou; be seated, amd Bsten: | am ot

llrel:n_._

more of my
asad history,” said the
other, solemnly; '‘some

embers &n:c a lorid gleam

et ]

wled: 3 they mise me, |

‘¥ beld open, and
of the uﬂwn;nhm'm
till the retrs

wl died nway in
ased and relovked

ruing diselosures whicl

As he sat quietly eat-

ling, o terrible, so re-

could have been well
its impress ou (Lo care-

, and moving his bench
silver repeater and com-

nr and down in a cons
wympuing in the fire,
finally, with ne small

That geutleman, who

said Mr. Beg, apolog: ti-
n auteide bere who had

nd pr'aps fecl lonely, |
to let him «have it tor

ed out,”
I means,” sald the De.

with mud, hore in

counbe-

time of it,
, 88 he moved his

nt apon & seri-

preacher, raising hie

tied security, when

and kne
i lega: his
as », with
-t ured.

1 miraculons,” =aid Mr.
you shounld lowe your
great misfortnne,”’

" replied the preacher,
|

can searoely woconut

r'-jr.i.n..'tl‘ the preachber,

arenl'!

vacher sadly: it has
r vy rich brethren who
(e snmptususlgovery
thay

Linwe

ohliterate some painiul

1 have

8 growing intere<t for

reacher,
tective,
Ah,

er, but poi-

howed
with sowe intormal

acher, *‘asthourh
'::nd that mover loft

T oar reveng for

rise: | mean po llrrdiix

with a bwrisd glance
“fam not what 1
manners wild and
ntentionally alarmed
asshons
& faoe,

or teaced on
pn!puhln."
it as | have,”” obworvad

the preachar, suil s
other, ask ot
tory than

you, but not now—aot

foel-
' flful -

“at in the same
pale that one would

: l..l‘_l_"Blt \?QI‘I_E'.J i

then recovering his self-possession, he «aid, with a
feeble stuile—

“Ouly » shight qualm; it is over now.""

“I ain needlessly depriving you of your rest,”
gaid the detective,

“No, no,” replied the preacher, * | am hetter
now, and many thanks for Qﬂu " - is
pot often T meet with one o kind mumn; hard
fare and bad tm.:tpum have not we insensi-

ropose going to-morrow?™ in-

Lie to attentions.’

“Where do you ¥
quired Mr. Duffy.”’  “You've lost your hurse, and
it in & long distance to the nearest town,'

“The Lord will be my guide,’ said the preacher;
crossing his Bands with resignation.

“Never mind,” rejoined Mr. Duffy, kindly; “yon
shall go with me. [ have & horse and ehaise; 1t is

enongh for us both.™
“l sccept the offer with gratitude,”’ said the
acher; ‘J‘?u'r generosity alfects me; yon go in

¢ morning®

**As early as dawn,” rveplicd Duffy; “T must be
off as soor as possible.'’ A brief pause eusued.

“This is 8 lonely Ll:-m." remarked the preacher,
stirring the fire, its expiring embers were
already casting deep shadows around the apart-
ment.,

“Lonely enough; such a pleee as 1 fancy mi
be the I{eldngmm of vil&q.“ replied the glh;
wan thonghtfully. *Do you know," continued he,
lwwering bis veice to a whisper, ‘‘that there is
somethng about this hovse and its inmates that I
do not like.'’

r‘l;lpndued," exclaimed the premcher, with sur-

*Yes, wait one moment and I will tell you,"—
the detective arose and cantionsly bolted the doory
efter lim:;iug a few seconds, to Rssure himseif the

mo Was Tl ounlside, he returned to
Lis seat. 'l beliove,” said he, Jow and
earnestly, “that thinis adeu of some kind—the

inkesper i= honest looking enocugh, but &s | was
passing to this room-—"

oW lower or we may be_overheard,” in-
terrapted the other excitedly, and in a‘tone so dif-
ferent that the detective involuatarily panse |

“Ha!" whirpered Duffy, “‘never mind we; you
Bee as b was passing lﬂl’n room, I eaught dyghf.
1hm:fb & little crevice, which the dease himself
would have hardly seen through, a dozen derk
looking scoundrels, ong of whom [ am eertain I
have met before—don’t be alammed, Imay be
mistaken in their character,'

“Do you not feel afraid,” asked the preacler.

“‘No, I am gsed to these things,” rejoined the
deteotive, with a smile. *‘See,’"” he added, pulling
out two revalvers, *‘these are modern inveutions;
invaluable as they are, their use is not generslly
kuown or appreciated. There will be a time when
éven scou will knuw their valne. With
them,'’ ¢ontinued the detective, *'I am more than
# mateh for & sgore of desperadoes,'

“Yoi there is danger, then," obgerved the

, 1 ,"' replied
*1 have made arrangements to remain
room, preferring to sleep on a bench rather
than trost myself in o chamber that I lmow
nothing about. Tha door, as you see, has a good
bolt, and I think ;nﬂ.P‘l Lettér remain alvo, Yo
will be safe enough,’

‘;liifﬂu think me = toward,” said the preacher,
Hm s

"Pnr{denu.k not cowardice,” remarked the
other. *There are times when the bravest quail;
our nerves have more to do with that than yom
imagine; but, sarely, you do not intend to risk
yoursel! unywhere else?"”

“Ido,'” said the preacher, LSlletly: “the inn-
kecper pointed out my room, and by this time it is

y. 1ehould judge it safe.”

“Very well, if you will go,’” observed the detec-
tive, “examine your apartment carefully before

ou retire; asce whether it has & good, st

It; make sure there is nobody under your bed,
and look out especially for trapdoors and eliding

anels,”’
» “f will take a careful look, and if anything jus-
s pren T s v, o]
‘._ LT b
’Es extended his hand, aod it was warmiy
by the detastive.

“I will see you in she morning.’ said he: “re-
mewber, my vehicle is at your service as faras 1
!u'i'l Goad ngh‘Q;d e o

it prencher n expressed gra ne-
knowledgments for the kindness of his friend, and
with annther cordial pross of & hand, gathered
up his saddlebags and eloak, and leutly retired,

As the door elosed on himse .f, Lhe Tomtit (for it
wias he) fave a low, derisive Lough.

“Fool,'" he mutiered between hw clencbhed teeth,
“1 have you now—I have you now.”

CHAPTER T1IL

The Burglars’ Nest was well named.

Situstod in one of the loneliest and most inac-
cossible parts of Pennsylvania, it existence was
Lavdly known; few travellers stopped there, and

ome of those that did were never heard from
again, =0 little could be 100,

Rugped and steep was the way that led to it,
with here and there a frightful ravine to break the
gloomy expanse of ginnt trees and tangled <hrub
Lery, that lined the road for mises,

Thw strocture itse!f was @ venerable wood baild-
ng. evidently Lui't during the Revolutionagy war,
though for wlo! purpose could hardly be con-
celved, in s0o wild and unfrequented a portion of
the country. Twenty-five years ago the tourisi,
io hi= woodland rawbles, ivight have often met
wilth mysterions looking bacitatiops, long un-
u;‘waiml. which u;llho m:l‘tly people = b:
ghostly prestige; where spoc lighta oo
seen 4t night, and nnearthly neises were heard
during the day: of which a variety of dark
stories could be told, terrible to n's ears,
wid listened to even by t™he gtranger with vagae

horror,

These old abodes were some former
tay -°1:n‘:ew here dreadfal m wa said to have
been perpotrated, still haunted by the tronhled

spirits of the vietims; sign swi mourn-
:{n‘ly in the -m‘.“ﬂ m door hﬁ‘m its

-, bich issucd the reptile and i com-
panion, the screcching it melancholy song
d.vrh‘ﬂn lzl.

Such was the general cl
w" houses -
the

rw-o.mmenmu;hm vex the sclors
n the hloody scene, save their own disopdered
fancies, As when the burglars were

y enough,

there eve was wocial and livel;
and, as Mr. Beg opined, a little more so than was
nec

Cnlry.

'l’lwﬁ-i'mermcu of the Nest were an old
ot "the Tomtt %o "gm posaeseion withont
@
the trouble and expense questions acked, and
mounthly rent to pay. The place waa ﬁlw
n tavern, according to the suggestion
&lar Chief, and Mr. Beg obtained the appolntment
of um«:n of the same, uci:v&n‘;u 1 re:oa'

nse for his acrvices o share acly pro
:Fﬂu trade, ;m:h:' as that enﬂanu’eu{l'ahudx
ohservd, ““was a very thing wheu it
Iut, & the old novels say, let ueresame tie
el mean, that's vot it is1” efsculated

“Vell, 1's y s ?
Rl AR ot &4 NarTEASE 04, ORE eirodeotory

” room, A% our
chapter, “Vunee wos ther time ther Toiatit woall
“wve broken ‘1 ‘ed afore he'd let sich gume slip,
but blnet my peepers, he's gettin' dammy, "’

There was n general t of fram the
hurglars at this expression of Mr, ‘e views,
who rendered them more cmphat's by bringing
his brawny fist on the table -'-ﬁn tremnendons vio-

lence,

“Conldn't we perwall on 1im!* fnquired Male-
ont, mixing & whiskey toddy, and swallowing it at
A breath.

“Perwall on the Tomtit'” repeated Dick, eon-
temptuonsly. Oh, yes, yer kin perwail on him."

Mr. Hatton therenpon winked in o sarcastio and
significant manner, indicatlag at if the Tomtit
eould be prevailed upon, it wonld be altogeiher a
stigular and unprecedented siroums<tance.

“You ean't come the double sbufle on him,"
rrmh_!mm-"r- “when his tiind s made op, Vs

e o g e
teye to w 44 ut
lﬂnﬂ!{:’ ail on the Tomwit, 4 it comes to
my mind ther thing wight be dose vithowt per-

walling!"
m
bald umg it

W4 easy to <ee that the sentis

b ent W opular,
AL T o T,
cnee,
“Valt; afore that's told yer must swear yor won's
peach to ther Tomtit," >
Mr. Hatton thereupon took ont a dirty copy of
the New A -
The 3 i and

theless e in an
unde
Mw hm'vmm ¥ knowledge of
pe Koo gyl ' . i,
al. .2 all, his «kil! and daring in out dan-
gerons and hazardons schemes, had | in-
;t.llr:‘l umnﬂé‘w:- o :o
M j“‘ « Ay
well as ocomtrolled his and poworfal

hard at each other at this

! thing van
- Eee,

e

“Vell,” waid Dick, impatiently, **vot's e
matler ngwl Vot yua louk s0 werry

‘?'-ll.'tma Eﬂ mice plaa,’” observed Molesss,
foad , “perwided the

cdove spunatoy b he Loyt s

the m 4

“How's the Tomtit "'"‘1 to know!"" interrupted
a short, burly villain, who hitherto el
a - silence.

cye Was h':ud-tn the speaker. Noxt to

are

Ve,
the ce_ul' wnmhugauidcdmm owerful an in-
fluence over his aswoc 44 Mr, Mr. Buag
was the oldest member of the , and had

1y beem a pirate by professjon, 1t
::;:m mplnmya than profitable he ]ullled

servige,
and intrepid burglar.

Mr- Enag seldom spoke, but when hie did he was
listened to with attention, it being sptiac:n.l of
that gentlenisn never to say anything waless he felt

like it, or deemed the subject uﬂul Lalking about,
"l nﬁrhew‘s the Tomtit g to know?'" re-
peated Mr. Snag, taking his segar bis mouth,

and regarding his companions with an air of de-

finnce. “Dick’s r& , and blow me if you all
aint as ready for the game as he or L. '8
your pluck, eh?"’

“Vun Snag, yer & trump, that's vot yer
are,”’ re?omrd :fr. Hatton, gleefully., “Now
M{u. snck this ere book, and then we'll percee
10 busingss,'’

The oath was accordiugly administered in dne
form, aud their ﬁli:n-m Laviag been replenished
with liquor, Mr. Dick Hatton, afwr satisfying Lim-
self that no one wus eavesdropping, lowered his
voice and said—

“In ther fust place we most be mum afore

Beg,”
" :”Goud." said several voices, *“‘Beg shan't know

"'My adwice.”” continned Mr. Hatton, “is to
uake out to ther old 'oman that we start to-mor-
row arter game, vich vill pleaie ther old ‘oman,
of course; then give ther Towtit ther <lip; ‘ed
o:fdtehc__li‘ller. mdg smash in 'is daylight in short
order.

“Werry yood,” said Mr. Molecat, approvingly.

“It was & remark o' vun of my vld nt ven a
thing was quickly done it was vell done.™

“That being got through vith,” continued Dick,
“it's casy enough to ‘ide ther body. Let vun-eyed
8 ailrnelzorn k"“i

“‘Well said, Dick,” interrapted that gentleman,
nodding his head in lekumrrl ot of the com-
pliment; “but hew willzluu 5@: rid of the team ?'

“I'll mana {gﬂm." vhimed in another burglar.
'-I‘lkladf_i\'e ittothe peak and tumble it over the
rocKs,

‘h"Vtﬁ. tlwn.;'pnrmed Dic}. “arter tht‘rin drm‘e

en comes ther spoils. I'm thinking, 8,
added he, with a cunning twinkle in his eye, {h.l

ther Tomtit doesn’t care no vay, long as the thing +
done quiet.””
“Wot about the spoils " Snag.

inquired Mr,
“Vy, Beg knows more * than "
- 5. g poredBlbgg W";w}. ot vy

power of m'::.qy m ther old cove’s bag.”
Tt was ourious to see how the b "i:;'
led at the mention of the “ﬂnﬂ’f -
tive Dufly, which they now firmly helieved

contained 8 treasure.  But for Tomtit's controlling
influence they wonld have despatched that pentle-
man ut once, without much form or ceremony.
They thirsted for his blood, t0o, us the tiger longs
for his vietim.

“Ven he set ther bag down,” continned Dick,
examining hix companions faces to witeh the effect
of his remurks, * says it ¢ and blow me
{I :.nh-r Tomitit doesn’t know more about it than he

el= on.

Vot makes the Tomtit so contrary "' a-%ed Mr,
Molecat.

“Vy, no knowe,” replied Dick. “Next
veek we wixit ther old cove in Philadelplia, and

bé: he's got “is mind on that."’

““He was i sa " observed Mr, Moleeat, “that
:tdwo?’swur: move 1o raise the vind on small

8,

?'Vot'n that got to do vith it"' rejoined Dick,
lmzs “Ther Tomtit is werry nice all at vunce,
b “_11 there—— "n:r. B-u::‘;nqm;:: cars do-
we approaching Late ps, v the
to his ro"l::l::llim. he r]n.ngp.nd m-"m-wo:?r
drunken jocularity, and commenced bemming a
tine, beat'pg tim - on the table,

M. ek cnteped very hastily.

ivok here, my cronies, ihis noise won't dos
l'\'v'gr,t another cove hore, and if you keep such a
ket — "

At another cove!” exclaimed they all in &
breaih.

“Just 8o, replicd Mr, Beg, carelessly, “It'sq
parson. He lost his horse over the peak, and
came near tumbling over himself. Biow my cyes,
fhie nint & poor "un!” h

“Poor van!"" replied Mr, Hattor, in a tone that
expressed anything bot sotisfaction.  “Vot's set
"t coming bero tor soyvha !

sk him yoocw <aul Mr. Beg, with some
poperiy. “huod you 0ot lost hw poav.  He aint
warth pho ko2, 4 Ivou sob your mond on that,”

“Vell, ool like to Know, ' rejoined Mr, Wat-

on, with o frightful tmprecation, “vot's sed "im
comicg ‘ere for? Vere's thor Tomtit!"!

Mr, Beg veplied evacvely that the Tomtit had
‘gone to spooze,” “P'm going myself," adled he,
Yior it's hard on to widuichs,t

g, called Lil -k et goutleman tarmed to
leave the room, “tell that oid ‘oman ‘ny yourn
that ther boys go arter game to-morrow, so she
needo’t perwide us any vituels. It ther Tomtit
misses us he'll find it out ‘imself. Blast my pee-
p;ﬂ!‘;' continued Dick, as Mr. Beg vanquisied,
" " ”

rwent us that if he counld,
The g:r'lnn grinned, and puffed sllently at their

BOgATS,
“Vot yer going to do vith their paros, boys*""
Inquired Dick, sy iy.

“Let him #ide,” said one.

1 wos going to hobserve,”” put in Mr. Molecat,
“‘that that wos my opision. Persons are werry
troublesome to get rid 'uv, and ven you make way
'Prd ‘em, ten to vun they don't er you arter-
oger 0

“Vell, vot's dou‘h'uﬂ” interrupted Dick.
“Yot' bere too!
for years, It lJooks worry bud.
- : shook his Lead mily,
v lit & fresh gegar.

o night was now gradually wen on, and
the burglurs, under the !onlllu’ hhm ol te-
baceo aud whiskey, were already giving sigos of
a‘: Snag had long'since dro asleep, having

y L X P "
with characteristic Mm.m-l nae
lected of the hearth., Mr. Mole-

snaring
The

and
wogar in his u':u’tb
sttempts to listen to
opped off, leaving hat indi-
long dissertation on the
degeneiucy of the Tomtit,

g T Wk o scoesiid ‘glnmeer. M’ sy
vey A acorn) ©;  his
muut:nm-'e lonked even demoniacal, ﬁ
out from the cload of smoke that hang ar
the rooam, stood the table, as it stood at
the commencement of the evening, with the
catables, botbles and glasses scuttered about,
The candles had one by one burnt away,
& long tral of grease, which dri even on the
uptarned faces of the sleepers, wing annther
log on the fire, Dick seated himeelf in 8 more com-

furtable positiom, and gave way to and
earmest o memslu.lu. ‘.Nm t’o hi-?-.ul.fp Dick
toved won y, and when & probability was prescnt-
ed of obtnining ity he nnloL- stop to consider
the risk acurred or the policy of the ander aking,
The plot he had hatched ocenpied his mad, and
I.nl.:lh all nm: of sleep. “A;.M wit, garing
om the tlirkering embers, a new s'uhnl un-
m-ii in bis brain: * expanded, '5_1“:‘
1 "

tll his ugiy featurce lit up wi grin
He 'muafl rotited, nnd looked at his com-

triamr%.

panic,  some still moved, and he continned
wietiy o pull at his segar wll & half hour had
elapeed . amd be felt sure that all were «onmd
asles . Then slewly vising, be glid 1 softly sagaf
the room; he rd cautionsly o the passage
bstened —nothing could be heard but the ucking

of the lock and his own half suppressed Lreath:

TP furthor end of the entry wae n <ma'l ~lo.
o e T R o
search suce tern.
T&tﬁ 1it, le.’ -ﬂdﬁ )
o Uit .
sctive’s foom”

burglar, with steal
the direetion of the A

- Not many mentha befors, he had accidentall
discovercd the existenco of 8 secret entrancs
this apartment, which he believad was unknown

10 the To ¢ g o matior
had ;ce‘n’.‘*.‘rrem] E{l n!l:atm s .'2]‘ now it
¥ (e AL oF b et 184 Durglar coon fund
i anon
and tonched A The panel apen,
m&mavmrp to admit & man
X rin%vl W . .&% . t‘um .
ment more, he would T the
room. The panel was n drawn
when the burglar suddenly shrank back in
surprise, and stood the entrance with
s g with his back turno |
e !
almost clmwu the nT. one hand

he held o lantern, in the other & pictare which he

was ¥ on. 1 snbordinnte
could Lave looked on the face of chilef at that
t, he would have been sthl more weid;

i  LITERATURE. -
soltened in 4 look of tepdurness thut Ulawineted
every foatuse an exprossion half remorsefoly &
“’l‘hu mnulﬁr’i of u fvmale facd

| miu, ciade

| eminently beautiful;  the Tait trown hair, blae
oyed and innocent, ox va festures must bhavy

ted u girl that had barely seen sixtecn stid-

| mers; & smile lingered on the ' p
en b?:olmuli{ by iﬁ:.':: pmuli‘:.ﬁ‘:

| #o full o1 anc, I
have innpir«i lhn"ahu{éer 'l;rth ﬂ:ﬂ";ﬂk?mm

h- burglar chief, with the lantern <till raised;
oL e 1lated the fuce w fow moments, then slow
adr oo 1 towards the ben
Tay b1 in profound slumber;
form of the !

o'd man, his

duully re hardeued expression.
' _r{p he. an

aVnd, * he had n

cold, '
speukin .
Self wwn, :
i scif’ ayway, rom the hest 8
el e s RS
! Goutll; years m 5! ;. love
away, g\n—" he paused and looked n'mm
?:mn. nndithh e wit? @ cold, - findif-
rence; ‘* it matters not," muttere returaing
the picture to the old man’s pocket, [ shall pure
sue my course, ¢ven phautoms shall not
me from,'—he paused Tlid vely
axed at the opposite well—"* fool,” continued tha
lar chief with a maligrant scowl at the sleeper,
* what mad destiny directed you here? Poor fly,
on are already cnutapgled in the web's W
ave you been pursuing e for !um only to fa "
lip do;:—tb bur=

in my power ? and now I'hi

Iar chief, in the earnestness of
spoken aloud, suddenly , for his
l;n d ear eanght the sound of Dio! s frightened
athing. Afrald 1

Lo retreat, wfradd slmost 1@
move, that villain kad remained in the same posis
tion

In one moment Tomtit's lantern was extinguishe
ed and all was in profound darkness. The
fled wretch, well knowing the character of
chieftain and what he mighi expect,
bied aut of the orifice, and quickly opening the se=
eref door, with the most inconceivable speed
traced his way back to the room; his
were still snoring in harmonious concert; he threw
himself down on the Aoor and counterfe; llup,
scarcely bad le closed his eyes when the
opened, and the Tomtit walked deliberately

w fire yet continucd to light up sarrounding ob=
{‘wtd. and by its ruddy glow Tomtit examined the
wces of the sleepers,  Coming to Dick, who was
apparently buried in deep slumber, he
blm sttentively: o pecnliar gxpression fitted
toross his face @8 he did so—an = XUrywion that
boded no good to wat gentleman,

Whatever might have becn his feelings or dispa-

tion at that mﬁcnhr moment, he proceeded ng
further, but left the room us quictly us he coZqy

Mr. Dick Hatton felt quite rel #hen
Is "‘“”i,',:,“""" reﬁred.qud € . HL"
0l on made 3 most fo o5
Lis vioughts revérted to the singlar ciroum:
stantAY %:l&:lnect;ld' m t:l—‘;lmcun‘ Tomtit sa
linexpec strange m ta
bimself ud‘ the miniature—all  these &-
%Mnkk hensible to the dull brain of

Hatton; to solve it was &
b, which Mstarbed hftn wot Bl vo M0

T

Seme warved o, I0F “ick M J-lyu-"
A f .
cluded the Tomtit must be in love, and thus thinks
hf' - I.]ﬁgu.ﬂ:i?‘th Tomtit had resamed his
hHie £ ¢ Tom
disguio, and had lsid himself down for  drief
No one was %0 when ocou-

he; he w eve and,
g wi . and

no wis done without the most careful
.deliberate consideration.
m&u%m’ ——ih elf, & a‘aﬂ“f'm' .
vel np, e
at thernn’ck. It -na’ nearing four, and daylight
was fuet awning. He took a surv
of himself, made a few alterations in
dress, and then proceeded to the detective’s rooms
Mr, Duffy heard a soft knock.
“Whe's there?” he asked, with his enctomary

caution.
“Your M returncd Tomtit, in a tone of
hamility that would bave deceived his own fol-

Towers,

ot T et T Sebutive, it

i ! quo ctive, rul
his eyes: 1 bave slept wali, and hope that you
have been equally fortunate.'”

“1 slept well also,” replied the counterfeit,
“without any unples-ant apprehensions; though
your remarks, | most confesa, did digturh me.™

“I was wrong, after all,” rejoined Dufty, strik-
g a light; it seemed th me t I had = en one
of the men before; there was something familinge
about his face—Lut mere about thes prosently;’
he went to his carpet bag and took out s small
packager “this," said he, *‘is our broakfist. By
ke by, we bave uo time to lose; at least | hava
Bot.’’

* Is your business, then, so very urgeni!™

“ Very much sq, " answered the dewective, witis
i hasty glance at bis watel and then at the clook.
it s bigh time the innkeeper was up; he was to
harness my horse ot five,”

“ As | was coming down | met him,” returned
Towmtit; 1 goess your vehicle will be ready
#oon,”*

In & <hort thme the troth of the obervation was
eorfirmed by the appeatance of Mr. Hog, who
looked very sleepy, very stupld and unconunonly

Cluoms,
| “ All right,” suncanced that woﬂhf. with &
frightful yawn; ** the legm's barnessed.’

i. Beg glanced mear 1{ at the Tonalt, who
returned the sign «guificantly.

The avtective, iitue dreaming of the true cha-
racter of his companions, foliowed them into the
open air.  The moraing was coming in damp and
vool, and a slight fog ebecured the gloomy ex-
panse of forest, A

““ The air is chilly; wrap youroif well uwp,’”
waid Mr. Doy, as he arran e harness; © these
l-'mmr) lvania fogs are favorable to disease, Come,

w."

no
The, ﬂathw&eukhllﬂ n‘.ﬁ'ﬂ‘ym
uﬁ.— was & steep, craggy descent, =harp
“-Lg;ull I:.um’-d round on its uneven sur-
wheels bad cver defiled along that nac~

*“You have visited these parts before, " remarked
the counterfeit, with & cunning glance at his com-
oo,
“Yes," returned the y W
ofien been .}m wey, b ul:-?m- cl-c
M vern. w “l *
' unfrequent-

E&?':;
L)

something sbout -
look."

boen thinking
that bas an ugly, suspicious:

“#o you said last evening,” rejoined the Tomtit.

"Blsn’-e-lhen my uﬁlplr::‘ﬁl Lave been
Years aeo,” continued the detective, 1 of
the exivience of a place similar, as [ nlonld}u?o.
1 this, the rendesvous of an extensive association
«l'burﬁl:n. For a loug period Pulladelphia has.
been the theatre of a series of daring, bold exploits
by these fellows, who, so fur, bave succeeded in

ing the vigilance of the police, and iuleed of
the State government, Their L ader i 4 wan who
anites the most copsummate «illainy with a reck-
less, intropid spirit, having a ; reat talent for per-
sonation and acting, e has contrived to accom-
Plish the most unheasd of exy lolts."”

The Tomtit mm““‘ roat futerest.

“He mvst be a erful fellow, surely.”

“He i & wonderful silladn,” replied Duffy,
clenching hix tecth, and st the satme time giving
the relus a violent jerk.

“Pa you ever =ee him?' inquired the Tomtit,
notieing, and even exulting, in his compaoion’s

agitation,
“See him," repeated the other, “see him;'"' he
l:ia-trﬂ. end then, in o calmer tone coutivued, 1
ve soen him; yos, many times."  His Hip quiver-
ed slightly. “‘I'bave seen him—he = a wretch, &
Feonndi =i, n villain ot dye, "
“Hushi!™ snid the db eml + “"Thesor
are harsh words 1o 1o, even of those
3.:. roe llnl'l}; ;lI: d i.:&;omnmm y .
1, onr prejudiecs usto w
Tt ;u:l.lpué-‘ Ii.unﬁ the volce :f‘ reason
truth, bow often wa wo repent “!’::
recall these ¥

meut—how often would we
view- of character."
“Hut if we know them to be true,' suggested

the detective,
S5 we know )
terfelt, “that i=
¢ hA more
iruly liad '

»




